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"HE BENT DOWN AND KISSED HER FOR THE FIRST TIME WITHOUT PASSION."

XXII.- ed.)
h the men,kow nen

h«-', m and snapping thumb ami forefinger <:>n the
t h measured voice. But while they

< 1. The gyrations lasted
a f' er, then the chief st-ixed a live ember and swal-

1 ed hy his trihe. anti,
wb -sith, energies but quickened, they

« series of incredible handsprings and acrobatic capers.
Wl vhirled away on toes and finger tip«, another

ghi s and hide of a deer, rushed in. pursued by a party_
e>i iments he perfectly simulated a hunted

annual, lurk in high grass, behind tries, venturing
r his mate ;

am! when h aped it was amidst the most enthusiastic
t l.ievi iked.

f "this varied performance, the square was en¬

larged 1>\ si runted vaquei ping about with warning
cn- f las i iii \ were the cattle herders
#f r the hills, and were in gala attire of

mbrero with silver cor!, white shirt open at the
' trousers laced with silver, red sash and

high yi Kour. pistol in hand, stationed themselves in
fr- ? while the other- rode out and in again, drag-

gin. bull, with hind legs attached by two yards of
rope. he captors left the captives in the middle <>f the square, and

«vii is -port of the da> began. The hull,
withst and hiiîe inflamed, rushed at the bear, furious

iptivity, with such a roar thai the Indian women screamed
an: even tin- men shuffled their feet uneasily. Cut neither com¬

ba; he other. 'I he one soughl
«, irike ir hug. I ! them w

i til u fi ir a few I - there v\ as hut
al 'üí
then the hull. 1:;i"."

an«
am he I

â í
ilk <\ M ir*, fur sei w uh t

Ï1«
Bul
onslaught f and quickip
himself h«' i1 at iii- e'j¡ enemy. This
time the battle irions, ior the bull v.

smaller, more dexterous. Twice he almost had the
!>,ar .m his horns, hut was rolled, only saving his neck and hack
from the fury of the mountain beast hy such a kicking and leaping
thal l>«ith combatants were indistinguishable from the whirlwind
©f dust Out of this they would emerge to «tand panting in front

of each other with I nt and r< ur. Finally
the bear, nearly sudden charge, the bull lea-
aside, back again with incredible the bear in
belly, tossed him so high th I the hard earth with a !
cracking of hone. The vanqueros cir di,
pet lu-* hide thick with arrows, tri] with thA wiry
little Mexican in yell g in on ired
the coup de grace amidst the wild appl whose
shouting and chipping an by the
envious guard at the Presidio and Verba

the party on the corridor broke, no diffia
in reaching was chatter;

Idly with several other g
btiefly at the bull-fight

"Did you enjoy that?" he asked euri-)".
"1 did not look at it. I never do. But I knov

d. You n* ur eyes fi [ful
-."

"1 am exhilarated to know that you wal a bull¬
fight the primitive man in mc has its way, altli«
to be ashamed of myself afterward. In that I
grec more civilÍ7cd than your race, which '.

The door of «me of the smaller ro ind as they
took advantage Live,
he * th her hands in his. "Are j ?" he asked
softly. He dared not c1 ii his back was square

ag" ". ing d< >vv ti ti -c«
t ory.

"]'? »r hk;:
"V\ e have r. ry."

but .-he could not resist planting a dart. "Not
now 1 <p:ite understand: love could never be first with you. And
two \ i-,ir* are i g. They quickly pass when one is bu«
I shall find occupation, and you will have no ti gs and
regrets."

They were not yet -men were talking in their light,
high voices not a yard away. The hindrance and her new loveli %

inmantilla, the pinl reflected in her throat,
the provocative curl of her mouth, sent the blood to his

"You have only to ivord," he sai: ^V 'he
Juno will sail to-night."

Never before had si. face so unmasked. Ii
shook in triumph and response.

"Would you? V.
"Say the wird !"
"You would sa the company-your career-j ;r

Sitkan-
'"All-everything.'' His own ok with more than pas¬sion, for even in that moment he counted the cost, but he di! not

care.

But Concha detected that second break in hi- voice, and turned
her head sadly.

"You would not say that to-morrow. I hat« that I
made you say it now. I love you enough to wait forever, but I
have not the courage to hand you over to your enemies."

"You are strangely far-sighted for a \oting girl." And between
admiration and pique, his ardor suffered a chill.

"I am no longer a young girl. In these la.st days ii has seemed
to mc that secret-, locked in my brain, secrets of women long dead,
but of whose essence I am, have come forth to the light. I have
suffered in anticipation. My mind has flown-flown-I have lived
those two years until they are twenty, thirty, and I have lived on
into old age here by the sea, watching, watching-"

She had dropped all pretence of coquetry and was speaking with
a passionate forlornness. But before he could interrupt her, take
advantage of the retreating voices that left them alone at last, =>hc
had drawn herself up and moved a step away "Do not think,
however," she said proudly, "that I am really a- weak and silly
as that. It was only- a mood. Should you not return I should
grieve, yes; and should 1 live a* long mmon with my rai
still would my heart remain young with your image, and with the
fidelity that would Mian thal
Bul I sh« mid not t». or I du mid be unw< irtli

li and e uni
the life <>f I i bl«, in ti

should»rid
of ours : and all thal

y no1 be much, b
Ti! '. me a fi

isii. romantic un! un wort li) <-i li responsil »ti have
offered

ncha!" lie was deeply moved, and at the time her
words eluded him with subtle prophecy, sank into some unexploreddepth of his consciousness, meeting response as subtle, filling him
with a rush of angry impatience at the mortality of man. He
glanced over his shoulder, then took her recklessly ¡n his arms.


